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My fall, for wMcli you so kindly concern yourself, was
not worth mentioning; for as I only bruised the muscles of
my side, instead of breaking a rib, camphire infused in
arquebusade took off the pain and all consequences in five
or six days : and one has no right to draw on the compas-
sion of others for what one lias suffered and is past. Some
love to be pitied on that score; but forget that they only
excite, in the best natured, joy on their deliverance. You
commend me too for not complaining of my chronical evil;
but, my dear Madam, I should be blameable for the reverse.
If I would live to seventy-two, ought I not to compound for
the encumbrances of old age ? And who has fewer ? And
who has more cause to be thankful to Providence for his
lot ? The gout, it is true, comes frequently, but the fits are
short, and very tolerable; the intervals are full health.
My eyes are perfect, my hearing but little impaired, chiefly
to whispers, for which I certainly have little occasion; my
spirits never fail; and though my hands and feet are
crippled, I can use both, and do not wish to box, wrestle, or
dance a hornpipe. In short, I am just infirm enough to
enjoy all the prerogatives of old age, and to plead them
against anything that I have not a mind to do. Young men
must conform to every folly in fashion: drink when they
had rather be sober; fight a duel if somebody else is wrong-
headed ; marry to please their fathers, not themselves \ and
shiver in a white waistcoat, because ancient almanacs, copy-
ing the Arabian, placed the month of June after May;
though, when the style was reformed, it ought to have
been intercalated between December and January. Indeed,
I have been so childish as to cut my hay for the same reason,
and am now weeping over it by the fireside. But to come
to business*
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